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THE MICROCOSM : 


OR, MAN AS HE IS, 


“Void of good breeding, every other qualification will be 
im per fect, and unadorned, and to a certain degree unavaile 
ing.”’ CHESTERFIELD. 


a 


"Turre is nO axiom, whofe truth is more 
wniverfally acknowledged, than the one, I have cho 
fen as a motto of this ‘day’s lucubration, a and which, 
in its real effence and principle i is lefs underflood. 
To fix a general ftandard or criterion of good breed- 
ing, would, indeed, be a difficult tafk. And while 
the: various paflions which infpire and govern the 
conduct of men, exift - in their prefent ft ate, there 
muft be that difference of feeling, opinion and cha- 

racter which preclude an unanimous acquiefcence 
in any object of confideration or fubject of difcuf- 
fion. 

He is undoubtedly, the beft bred man, who fuits 
his converfation, and manners to the rank and com- 
prehenfion of the company he is in ;—who infults 


not his inferiors with odious gomparifons—nor his 
Vol. I. WwW 
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fuperiors by indecent familiarity or levity of behav- 
ior; who has no wifh, but to render himéfelf a- 
greea able and all around hin happy. That with o- 
riginates in a laudable ambition and in the native 
benevolence of his heart.—A man of irritability, of 
malevolence, of envy or of dark defign, may by tor ng 
habit and becoming an adept in the art of decep- 
tion, fo far di iguife his diipofition and motives, as 
to infinuate himfelf into cur efteem, and affection. 
His manners may be made eafy and pliant, while 
his temper is rough and obftinate—his profc fTions 
may be kind, noble and endearing, while he is plot- 
ting in his black heart, the moft damnable defigns 
and the moft aggravated villianies. Superficial ob- 
fervers will be apt to call him a well bred man. 
But his very appearance is an infult to fociety—he 
deceives and impofes.—Can he who infults, impoies, 
and deceives be a well bred man ? 

The fact is, we often miftake for the conftiruent 
articles of good breeding the very requifites whic 
compofe the reverfe of it. A carelefs lounging ai 
is termed genteel eafe—pertnefs, loquacity, and en- 
larging upon topics beyond our comprehenfion, 
pafs for know ledge and refinement of intelleh— 
boafting and blutterin ig for courage and heroifm— 
a fanciful drefs for elegance of attire, and affected 
fingularity for fuperior genius. 

In good breeding, are comprifed every virtue, ev- 
ery grace, every amiable qualification of the chrif ™ 
tian, the patriot and the gentleman. It decorates 
perfonal deformity with dazzling charms—elevates 
the deprefied, exalts dignity—ennobles poverty and 
gives to wealth an increafe of fplendor as incalcula- 
ble as inexpreflible. 


L. 









































THE NIGHTINGALE. 2 


tr 
~? 





== Se nnn Sees Ses 
eee 


Literary Anufements. 





[SELECTED.] 





THE OLD MAN AND HIS DOG. 


wee ee te ee 


A TALE. (BY M. MARMONTE!I «) 


% meee 


a ai 

g I was, faid Arifius, in a village, at the 
a houfe of an amiable woman, who was uncommon- 
* $y beautiful, though rather paft her prime, and whofe 

- unaffected politenefs attracted fociety like a ma guet. 


a 


| ‘The neighbourhood of Clarenton often made the 
_ _ bridge acrofs the Marne the limits of our walks. 

' There, while refting ourfelves we turned os eves 
- upon the various and changing picture of a hig! 

road continually animated. 

F «This rapid circulation of movements, all direci- 
i ed by felf intereft towards the general end of com- 
mon utility ; this perpetual exchange of labour and 
% good offices, made us admire, in the organization of 
civil fociety, the wondrous w orks of neceflity. What 
aninduftrious coincidence of the innumerable wheels 
that compofe the immenfe machine ! What is the 
invincible connection that unites them? And what 
is the {pring that animates them all, and puts them 
in motion ? One alone, reciprocal want. ‘Che mo- 
ral view of nature is like the phyfical one; altonifh- 
ment ever follows meditation. [In one a leaf, a blade 
of grafs, becomes a prodigy when actentively obfery- 
ed; in the other, the hufbandman driving his plough, 
the feaman on the deck of his veflel, and the wagc- 
goner carrying to town the productgins of his coun- 
wry, are altonithing men, when ca@@flidered as efila- 
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tial parts of focial mechanifm, and when in this fyf- 
tem we fee all the agents of the common fubiif- 
tence, united, and put in motion by the fame law, 
attraftion.” 

“I here give you a fpecimen of our converfation, 
that you may not take us for filly loiterers on the 
champagne road, employed about nothing, and whil- 

ing away our time with empty heads and vacant 


in ., 
minds. 


«One evening when we were fitting at the foot 
of the bridge, a man of the lower order of people 
with gray hair, and a Jame leg, and hardly able to 
get on with the help of a flick, pafled before us, fol- 
lowed by a young water fpaniel, and faid to the 
women in whofe company I was: “ Ladies will you 
bay my dog ?”—As each of them had her own, and as 
his was not of the kind, women are fond of, they 
aniwered they did not want one.” 

«« Then coming up to me, he faid in a more pref- 
fing tone of entreaty :—* Do, fr, buy my dog..” I 
would have bought it inftantly,” faid Juliet. 

«This amiable movement ought, I muft confefs, 
Mifs, to have preceded reflelion; but kindnefs is 
not fo active a fentiment in every heart as it is in 
yours. My firft word was a refufal, foftened how- 
ever by all the refpedt due to the unfortunate. 

“The old man ftood for a moment motionlefs 
before me; he caft on me a look of fadnefs, and 
left me difcontented with myfelf. 

«© As he walked flowly up the bridge, I had time 
to o difcover the caufe of the confufed re proach cone 

eyed by his Tete and repeated by my own heart. 
At the vc ry fame inftant I recolleéted that my fii nd 
the count de C had loft a dog he was very fond 
of : As I thought that the capacity of a water {pan- 
icl was not inferior to the fagacity of the Siberian 
dog my friend had loft, I determined he thould have 
it, and calied back the old man. 
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«What do you afk for your dog? faid L— 
«What you pleafe,” faid a «Here Mifs, it 
would be eafy to make myfelf appear liberal by em- 
bellifhing the truth; but I rather chufe to confefs 
that I was not very generous. I was not rich, and 
a piece of fix livers was all I had about me at that 
moment. I offered it to him; he accepted it with- 
out any marks of repugnance, and “07 when he re- 
ceived it: the dog is yours.” —“ But,” faid I, “ he 
will get away ; I have no {tring to lead him by-"— 
«It 1s however neceflary to have one,” faid he, * for 
otherwife he would follow me,”—Then undoing his 
garter, he called his dog, took it in his arms, and 
fet it upon the bulluftrade of the bridge—“ You 
make me fhudder,” faid Juliet, it fell into the wa- 
ter.”—Don’t be afraid, Milfs, the dog did not fall ; it 
let its mafter put his garter re an d its neck, and I 
perceived that while tying it, the old man’s 7 ands 
trembled. ‘This I attributed to age, for his ccun- 
tenance, which I obferved attentively, did not 
change; but when he had tyed the knot, I faw him 
let his head fall upon his dog, and hiding his fore- 
head in its rough kaie, and with his mouth glewed 
to its body, he hung over it for fome minutes mute 
and motionlefs. 

T ftepped up to him-—“ What is the matter, 
friend ?? faid I.“ Nothing,” faid he, lifting up his 
head; “it will foon be over.”—And I faw his face 
all bathe sd in tears—“ You feem to feel a —~ deal 
of regret at parting with your dog ?”-—« Alas! YeSy 
he is the only friend I had in the world. We nev. 
er were afunder. It was he who guarded me when 
I was afleep on the road; and when. he faw me 
fuffering and forfaken, the peor beaft piti ed ire, 

and comforted me with his carefles. He loved me 
fo much, that I can dono lefsthan love him. But 
all this fignifies nothing, fir, the dog is yours. ’— 
2 
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And then he gave me the end of the garter he had 
tied round his neck—* You muit fuppofe me to be 

very cruel, if you think me capable of de priving you 
of a faithful friend, and of the only one you have in 
the world.”—-He did not infift any longer 5 but he 
wanted to return me the miferable crown. | 
told him to keep the crown and the dog, and at 
lait he got the better of his refiftance. Then I faw 
his knees bend.—“ Oh ! fir, I owe you my life. It 
is hunger that has reduced me to this crucl extrem. 
ity.” 

[To be concluded in our next.] 





——  ————— OO 


ANECDOTES. 
OF THE LATE LORD CHATHAM, 


es ene 


A COUNTRY friend of Sir Robert Wal. 
pole’s hearing Mr. Pitt (who was then but a Cor- 
net, and had juft got into the Houfe) fpeaking with 
great elocution upon fome topic, told the minifter 
the fame day at his table, that he thought it would 
be well worth his while to make that young man a 
Captain. « My dear fir,” fays Sir Robert, “to let 
you fee how much I think with yo uy nike him my 


friend, and Vl! give him a regiment.’ 


Lord Chatham had gre at knowledge of the cha 
racters of men, and could apply himfelf with grea 1 
dexterity even to their foibles, when proper occafions 
demanded it. 

When he was rather forced upon the late King as 


his minifter, by the unanimous voice of the people, 


he found it neceflary to recover the King’s temper 
by fome little exterior mark of refpe&. "An occas 
fion feon prefented itfelf, which was to bring his 


Majefly the news of a victory. “His Loraihip, 
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however, was fo ill of the gout, that when he 
was Jed to the clofet-door he could not ftand. 
The King feeing this, called for a ftool.—« No, 
Sire,” iays Mr. Pitt, “it is not my duty, to fit in 
your pr ‘fence ; but tho’ i can’t fta und, Ican kneel ;”” 
and in that pofition read the difpa islets 5.——-LThe King 
was fo pleated with the manner of his behaviour, 
and the news, that he fpoke ever afterwards of Mr. 
Pict with great friendfhip. His general phrafe was, 
“] like that Pitt—he’s an honeft man—I under- 
ftand all he fays.” 

Another initance of Mr. Pitt’s perfonal attention 
to the King was upon his acce epting the feals—re- 
ceiving them with great marks of deference and ref- 
pect. The late Chafe Price ufed to fay jocofely up- 
on this occafion, That he bowed fo low, you could 
fee the tip of his hooked nofe between his legs 

When the prefent Lord Stanhope was cor urting 
his firit wife, (a daughter of Lord Chath am) the fa- 
ther found them one morning engaged 4 1 fome 
friendly difference, which he wante ‘d to know the 
reafon of. Why, to tell you the truth, my Lord,” 
fays Lord S. if can’t get your daughter to fix the 
i of marriage, and as you have come in fo open 

tunely, will you be fo good as to fettle it for us ? 
«Qh, with all my heart!” fays he : « Let me ii 
next Friday will be St. ‘Thoms: $'s “ Ys the thorteft 
day and the longeft night che propereft 
day to confummate a marriage,” ‘I he shale bluthed 5 
and his Lordihip claimed and “pofltfed the rewards 
of the arbitration. 

Ina cafe of fudden emergency, Lord Chatham 
wanted to confult the Commander in Chief and firft 
Lord of the Admiralty (Lord Ligonier and Lord An 
fon,) and being informed by the meidcnger that neith- 
er of them were at home, he ordered him io go al- 
ternately, to a certain well known Sagnio, and to 
White’s Coifve-houiz; and “Do you hear,” days he 
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to the meflenger, “take no excufes, but bring the 
firft away in his night cap, and the other with the 
cards in his hand.” 

Lord Chatham beind afked his opinion of Crom. 
well at Lord Rockingham’s table, he gave the follow- 
ing fhort, but forcible chara€ter of him : 

« He was a faint-like thief, who under the cloak 
of liberty committed a burglary on the Conftitution, 
murdered his Royal Mafter to get pofleflion of his 
diadem, and {tole from the public their title to free- 
dom.” 

















SCCOUNT OF A DREADFULLY INTERESTING ADVEN- 
TURE OF Mr. WILLIAM BAR'TRAM, rn East 
FLORIDA, DURING HIS BOTANICAL RESEARCHES, 


[FROM BARTRAM’S TRAVELS.} 


In a voyage which this ingenious naturalift 
took up the river St. John in Eaft Florida, alone in 
a {mall boat, going frem one planta ition to another, 
as long as he ‘found them, and pailing his nights on 
the banks where he found none, he gives the follows 
ing account of one of his evening difturbances : 

"The evening was temperatels ly cool and calm, 
The crocodiles began to roar and appear in uncom- 
mon numbers along the fhores and m the river. I 
fixed my camp in an open plain, near the utmoft 
projection of the promontory, under the fhelter of 
a large live oak, which ftood on the higheft part of 
the ground, and but a few yards from my boat. 
From this open, high fituation, I had a fine profpedct 
of the river, which was a matter of no trivial con- 
fideration to me, having goad reafon to dread the 
fubtle attacks of the alligators, who were crowding 
about my harbour. baving collected a good quan- 
tity of wood for the purpofe of keeping up a light 
and fmoke during the night, 1 began to think of 
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preparil ing my fupper, when upon examining my 
ftores, I "found but a {eanty provifion. I] thereup- 
on determined, as the moft expeditious way of fup- 
plying my necefhities to take my bob and try for 
{ome trout. About one hundred yards above my 
harbour began a cove or bay of the river, out of 
which opened a large lagoon. The mouth or en- 
trance from the river to it was narrow, but the wa- 
ters foon after {pread and formed a litile lake, ex- 
tending into the marthes : its entrance and fhores 
within, I obferved to be verged with floating lawns 
of the piftia and mymphea and other aquatic plants ; 
thefe I knew were excellent haunts for trout. 
The verges and illets of the lagoon were elegant 
ly embellifhed with flowering plants and fhrubs ; 
the laughing coots with wings half {pread were trip- 


ping ov er the little coves and hiding themifelves in 


the tufts of grafs; young broods of the painted 
fummer teal, kimming he {till furface of the waters, 
and following the watchful parent unconfcious of 
danger, were frequently furprized by the voracious 
trout ; and he, in turn, as often by the fubtle greedy 
alligator. Behold him rufhing forth from the flags 
and reeds. His enormons body fwells. His plaited 
tail brandifhed high, floats upon the lake. The wa- 
ters like a cataract ‘defcend ftom his opening jaws. 
Clouds of fmoke iflue from his dilated noftrils. The 
earth trembles with his thunder. When immedi- 
ately from the oppolite coaft of the lagoon, emerges 
from the deep his rival champion. ‘They fuddenly 
dart upon each other. ‘The boiling furiace of the 
lake marks their rapid courfe, and a terrific conflit 
commences. They now fink to the bottom folded 
tovether in horrid wreaths. ‘Che water becomes 

thick and difcoloured. Aga iin they rife, their jaws 
clap together, re-echoing through the deep furround- 
ing forefts. Ag: tin they fink, when the conteft ends 
at the muddy iococn of the lake and the van guith- 
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muddy turbulent waters and fedge on a diftan: 
thore. The proud victor exulting returns to the 
place of action. The fhores and forefts refoun 
his dreadful roar, together with the triumphing 
ihouts of the plaited tribes around, witnefles of the 
horrid combat. : 


ed makes a hazardous efcape, hiding himfelf in thy 


[To be continued .] 
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AN ELEGY, 
ON A YOUNG LADY. 








Vite furmma brevis foem nos vetat inchoare longam,” —-HORACE, 


Var would the mufe on this rough height remain, 
T enjoy the grandeur of the fhutting feene, 

While Phoebus’ beams juft tinge the murmuring main, 
And twilight hovers o’er the dewy green. 


The fading flowerets thut their blooming eye, 
Aad filence foothes the {olitary mi..d ; 

The weary thepherds to the _ ottage hie, 
Fancy’s anticipated refi to tind, 


Yet would the fcene ftill wear the face of day, 
And night Neal foftly till the op'ni g dawn, 
The dying landfcape fairer tints difplay, , 
Were {weet Amelia on the verdant lawn. 


But, ah, in vain—for, lo, death's ruthlefs han 
Hath to its home convey'd the lovely form; 
That form, which by celeftial graces fann’d, 
Could e’en the apathetic bofom warm, 


Compos’d fhe met the heart-diftreffing doom, 
Aad bade this world farewell without a igh; 











a 
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) names a liquor that fome people are remarkably £ fond 
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Welcom'd the horrors of the gloomy tomb, 
And with mild calownefs faw the period nigh, 


The hollow gale conveys the difmal found, 
‘ Amelia's gone forever from your eyes, 

‘No more to move in life's fantaftic round, 
'But’s foared with angels to her native thies 


Oft, as the mufe fhall pafs the facred fpot, 

Where fhe was wont fo che-rfully to tread, 

May penive memory fill recall her lot, 

Aad guide me to the manfions of the dead, ie 
Phere, much-lov’d maid, in filent lumber reft, 

Lreed from life’s fad variety of woes ; 

"Pill the laft haleyon morn fhall hail thee bleft, 


Taen on the bofom ef thy God repofe. 
ALMANDER,. 





PUN 5. 


‘ THE word mUrIUP, read backwards, repeatedly 


of, viz. rum rum: and when this dear delightful 
beverage cannot be had, read it forwards, and it will 
{hew you what they will be very apt to do, viz: 
novel 4 

AGAIN in the word g/e/:—this is what fome 
men love exceedingly, ahd if we ufe what is called 
the apothefis, or the taking away of a letter, it will 
then be what moft men love, viz. a /a/i, but take a- 
way the J, and the remainder will fhew what he is 
who loves neither a g/a/s nor a /a/s, viz. an afs. 

THE word Par, I believe has a peculiarity hard- 
ly belonging to any other 3 read it which way you 
will, though it forms different words, yet they are 
exaétly of the fame import, for a / at, or a Tap, i 
is well known, fignify a gentle ftrokc. 
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aes MESSRS EDITORS, 
; vi AS term is about to begin, the following two lit. 
a. tle portraitures may be an ufeful fludy for the on. 
; tlemen of the Law. The original of the firft E hare 
ye not the good fortune to know ; and as to the laf, like 
4 many others of the profeflion, the l/s faid 
ihe better. 2 
per 7 The Portraiture of a juft and unjufi Lawyer— 
, pei Hi Whilit he lives, he is, 
fata The delight of the Court, 
fa | The ornament of the Bar, 
ttl A patron of Innocency, 
if T..e glory of his Profeflion, 
TALE j A terror to Deceit, 
if The oracle of his Country. 
pit «¢ When death calls him to the Bar of Heaven, ty 
Taare the De Habendo Corpus ore caufa, he finds the 
hee. dve his advocate, nontuits the Devil, and becomes 


one of the Long-robe in Glory.” 
The fecond is in form of an Epitaph : 


“ Here lies the vile du® of the finfulleft wretch, 
‘That ever the Devi! deley'd to fetch ; 

And the reader will grant, it was needlefs he fhou’d , 
When he faw be was coming as faft as he coud !” 





DET z {CHED THOUGHTS 
IF I was to pray to God to direct mpiticie other- 
wife than he does, it muft be on a fuppofition that 
his prefent government 1s wrong. 
FEAR not the anger of the wife to raife— 
Thofe beft can bear reproof, who merit praife. 
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FO [We beg leave to apologize for an error in our laft, dele 
Wa Bi lu , . P aa 
tie, ‘Fine L dy,” and read Reatonabie woman. ‘The miftake wat 


occalioned by the contrafted characters being fet up at the fame 


‘a soil 
iar |: 
HE id's i time, but not having room for more than one, the wrong head 
ay was inadvertently taken, and prefixed ty that which we prefents 
# ; ed the to public eyc.} 
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